
I
A N I) L A S A L L E T Y C 0 M M E 11 C t A L AD

OUR C 0 U N T R Y H E R C 0 M M E R C E A ND HER FREE

VOLUME 1 1.

rUHLlHIIKU WF.J.KLr HI

GEORGE F. WEAVER & JOHN HISE,

L i Salle ttreet. one duor from the nurth-wc- st corner

f the I ub lie Sijuure.
TEH MS .'

Two dollars and fifty cents per milium, if paid i n

Advance: Three dollars if not paid before the expi
ration of tlie first nix months; And three dollars

nd twenty-fiv- e cents if delayed until the cud of
the year.

Advertisements inserted at ?1 per square for

the first insertion, and ceiiti lor cacti suli
r:auent insertion. A liberal discount made to

those who adverti.-- bv the venr.
rjNTo paper discontinued until all nrroaroges

nro paid, unless at tlic option oi me cmium.
All coin nuiiicalious, to ensure attention, must

be post paid.
JOB WORK

Of everv doscriiition. executed in the neatest
manner, at the usual prices.
n r I' AW A is tho se.it of justice of T.a Sail

county; is Stinted at the junction of the Fox river
with the IllinnU, 'i'M miles, by water, from Saint
Ltuis, and mid-wa- y between Chicago ami l cona.

Agents for tlic l'rec Trader.
M, Mutt, ? p j a SMc countv m.
I. HoFr'tiX, 5

C. Milieu, Dayton.
A. O. St t ru, S.nitU'a mills.

Is is G 'iii .t, Troy (Srove.
Hitvnr PiUii.iPt Miinson, (Indian creek.)
tj. W. IUi.fiM.ni, 1'. M. Pontiac.
Uses M)nnix, Morgan's mill.
WiLttm IIixrt, near Van Buren, III.

Wit'.tm K. U iovv, Sunluiry, Illinois.
HsftiY Hicks, Hicks' mill, l)e lialh Co. III.

W. W. Wilt, Oswego, Kane Co. III.

AnTiloxr TiTZEn, Donncshoro', Ogle Co. III.

Till? ! IMJ MKEPTIC- -

I.o! there in yonder fancy-haunte- d room,

What muttered curses tremble through the gloom,

When pale and shivering, and hedew'd with fear,

Tho dying skeptic felt his hour drew near!

From his parched tongue no weak hosannas fell.

Jio bright hope kindled at his faint farewell;

As the last throes of death convulsed his cheek,

He gnashed, and scowled, and raised a hideous

shriek,
Hounded his eyes into ghastly glare,

Locked his while lips and all was mute despair.

THE DESERTER:
A Story of llic American ltrvolulioii.

DT ll'Cl gBIMOCtl.

CIIAFTKK IV.

A week sped by. Col. Courtney had
rejoined his regiment, and Beauelerk and
Edward" were both with theirs, when one
morning as Adelaide and Emma sat at

work, Major Lec was announced. A vi-

sit from that officer was no startling event,
for he was well known to Mr. Courtney,
and occasionally called on him. Yet did

the color vary strangely on the cheek of
Emma, and her heart beat nervously as

she rose to bid him welcome. Perhaps
lie observed her embarrassment, for glan-

cing from her to Iter companion he jocose-

ly asked,
'Pray, ladies, have I interrupted a dis-

cussion ol the the particular subject, or
did you expect to see not the head, but

one of the inferior officers of Lee's regi-

ment, when you heard my knock ?"

'We were not discussing any subject,"
Adelaide replied in the same strain, "and
having seen Major Lee dismount, could

not well mistake him for and inferior, al-

though we might, perchance, have ima-

gine! him the him-

self:"
"Especially as he is accompanied by

such a princely retinue," said the Major
General laughing, and pointing to his

usual all3tulmtft, two large dogs. "Come
away, Cato, off! off!" added he, addres-

sing one of his canine friends who had

sprung toward Emma and was licking her

extended hand. "You do not seem

afraid of dogs, Miss Courtney, at least of

that dog," pursued he, as she patted the

heatl of the animal who laid himself down

quietly at her feet, "hut I presuiiu," con-

tinued ho with his accustomed archness,

'that you are old This
remark did not lessen the confusion ol

tho young lady, who indeed was no stran-

ger to Cato, fur he was much attacheJ to

Fitz-Ro- and had frequently followed
liiin tn tlm iKvellimr of Mr. Courtney. Of
many a deliirhtful ramble had ho been the

companion with Adelaide, Edward and
his friend. "Poor Cato !" proceeded
Major Lee, "I was rather fearful he loo
would turn deserter a few days ago. He
appeared completely lost, for example,
you know, Miss Beauelerk, is exceedingly
infectious, particularly if presented by one
we love.

Do you apprehend," inquired Ade-

laide, "that the example of Sergeant Fitz- -

Roy will be lolloweu by any of the com
mon soldiers, sir ?"

"No, my dear young lady, nor by the
uncommon either, lie said, rather quick
lv. He met the glance of Emma, and
perhaps, its scrutiny annoyed him, for he
added carelessly, "tne desertion oi iuz
Roy was too bold and daring to have ma

ny imitators, even among men whose pro
fession naturally rentiers them both.

At this juncture a servant informed

Miss Courtney that his master had re-

quested Major Lee 6hotildjoin him. She
rose to lead the way. As she reach

ed the door she paused, and noticing that
Adelaide remained behind, she saidliur-ricdly- ,

but with a look of intelligence,
"Edward is 60 very miserable, I would

entreat one word, Major Lee. IS'o parti-
culars only say, you understand me
that my trust is not misplaced one word

any thing for Edward's sake."
"And not yours ?" said Lee, half arch-

ly, but deeply interested by her hurried,
agitated, intensely anxious manner, and
varying countenance.

"For mine let it be, then," she flutter-

ed, scarcely able to draw her breath.
"Emma," said Major Lee with much

perturbation, "whatever you ruspect, you
must be silent ; yes, even to your brother.
Remember," he added in a tone of solemn
authority, "even to him you must breathe
no word, no hint. Life, many lives , and
one you highly value, depends upon pro-

found secrecy. And my honor, too, hea
vens !" muttered' he, "all in the power of
a woman.

"All, all arc safe, believe me," she re-

plied, placing her hand on her heart.
"Better affect to think him traitorous,"

whispered Lee. Her eye said, she could
not do that, but the officer, all sceptic:.! as
he was of the truth of woman, could scarce-

ly look on a face where, at that moment,
mind and heart were both so legible, and
doubt, or fear to trust her.

From that hour, Emma Courtney spoke
no more of the young deserter. Adelaide
believed her convinced of his unworthi- -

ncss by Major Lee, and told Beauelerk so
to encourage his hopes, for she knew Iter
brother had not been free from jealousy
of the handsome Fitz-Ro- Emma's con
tinued cheerful attention to Iter daily du-

ties, seemed to confirm his sister's words,
and Beauelerk began o picture a happy
future with Emma for his bride. Ed-

ward ceased to name Fitz-Ro- y, but the
memory of their former friendship was
kept green within his breast, and many a

kindly gush of feeling towards his fellow
men win driven back to its source,
mid frozen there, by the recollection of
his misplaced confidence. By a letter
from Colonel Courtney, they heard that
Fitz-Ro- y had been sent to New York, to

join Sir Henry Clinton. The file of An-

dre yet undetermined, excited deep sym-

pathy in both the British and American
rmy, and cflorts were made by the com

mander-in-chie- f of the latter to procure an

exchange for Arnold. These endeavors
were vain : lime passed on, and the
young English officer was executed.

Some months after the desertion ol r itz- -

Roy, Aubrey Beauelerk, encouraged by
his sister, though gathering little hope
from the uniformly kind, but unembar-

rassed manner she manifested towards
him, offered his heart and hand to Emma.
She gently but firmly rejected him. Ed
ward still condemning himself for Ins con- -

luct relative to Fitz-Ro- and believing
'i. t the happiness of Emma would be bet

ter ensured in a union with one so noble
ud so ardently attached, to her as Beau- -

clerk, than in brooding over bitter iiiemo- -

ies, espoused his cause. Her father and
Mrs. Murray, both advocated his suit It
ost our young heroine a severe struggle

to cross the wishes of all those she most
allied. when the cause, too, of her in- -

llexibility was to remain unrevealed, but
he was resolute in her lirst decision.

Edward ventured, in a private conversa-

tion with her,. to introduce the subject
which weighed so heavily on Ins heart,
urging her for his sake to accept Beau- -

lerk. She assured him that he was nns-ike- n

relative to her unhappincss, and
with a deep blush, but earnest tone, dec

lared that she had never entertained a

f:eli.ig towards her firmer friend, with
which she wished to part.

Yet I was sure you admired him,
Emma ?"

"So I did ; he was worthy of admira

tion, she Hesitated.
"And you excuse him now ? he said

inquiringly.
"Vc arc all liable to deception may

he not think himself right I she asked
faulicrin"ly. "Better that she should thus
blindly trust and be happy, than see clear
ly and be as misanthropic as 1, thought
Edward. He could not bid Beauelerk
hone, but ho did not say depair, for he

felt that his sister's very indulgence to

human frailty rendered her more likely to

return Aubrey's attachment, than if she had

sympathized more with his chilled feel-

ings. "Woman's heart," said he to him-

self, "is different from man's. She calls

change what he knows to bo deceit, and,

herself to circumstances,

secures Iter own felicity. He, once dis-

appointed, trusts no more : his emotions
harden. Was he ritrht ? The truth of
his theory" could not be tested by Beau-cler-

for a short time after that young
officer was slain in the service of his

country; Emma went his early fate with
sincere regret, but not the regret of love.
After his decease his sister took the first
opportunity the state of the war permitted,
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of following her grandparents to England,
and, at the close of the war, became the
wife of Colonel, afterwards Sir Lewis
Courtney.

chapter v.

On the removal of Major Lee's army
to the southern States to with
the forces of Gen. Green, Mr. Courtney
went thither also with his family, for the
double purpose of benefiting Ins health,
and enjoying the occasional visits of his
son Edward.

One evening in tlic month of May,
Lieutenant, then Captain Courtney, was
proceeding to the temporary abode of his
father, when the report of a gun reached
his car, and looking toward a thick wood
he beheld a man in British uniform stoop
to secure the game he had brought down.
Apprehending a surprise, Courtney's first
impulse was to prepare for defence, when
the stranger raised his averted head, and
exhibited to his bewildered gaze the feat-

ures of Fitz-Ro- y him who had excited
his first romantic dream of friendship,
and destroyed it. Checking his horse
suddenly in the astonishment of the mo-

ment, he sat like one petrified, with his
cyis riveted on the young soldier, who
regarded him with equal intenseiiess.
Their glance met, and Fhz-Ro- y sprang
forward with extended hand, while his
features were illuminated wiih pleasure.
Edward was irresolute as to the course
he should pursue, but involuntarily bent
to greet him, as Fitz-Ro- y pronounced his
name. Ere their hands clasped, however,
Courtney withdrew his, and said coldly :

"Before 1 can meet Mr. Fitz-Ro- y as a

personal friend, I must inquire in what
relation he stands to my country ."

"The same in which I always stood,"
he proudly replied, while his face Hushed
deeply, and adding reproachfully, "could
you doubt me, Edward ?" Without no-

ticing or appearing to notice the last re-

mark, Courtney said still coldly, "your
answer is equivocal, Mr. Fitz-Ro- y ; cir-

cumstances are strangely altered since
we last met."

"Do you think my heart has changed,
Lieutenant Courtney ?"'

"If not your heart, your judgment has
singularly misled you," relumed Edward,
but more gently, and with increasing in-

terest.
"If I have gone astray, more hearts and

heads than one are responsible," said the
oung man with emotion, "did you.

could you believe, Lieutenant Courtney,
that a man could encounter disgrace,
death, and even infamy without a mo
tive ?"

"No Fitz-Ro- but it was the incxpli- -

cablencss of that motive which perplexed,'
might say, tortured

i , I

me. Could
I .....my

.
eyes deceive me: lmu you not ucscri;

"I did."
"And wherefore ?"
"You never knew then?" inquired

F:'z-Ro- y with thoughtful earnestness,
"and for this long period you have deemed
me a traitor, while 1 have lived upon the
hope that you at least would judge me

irenerouslv. I niiirht say justly. But
how could you have formed any other
opinion?" he ad. led still more agitat d,

"yes, all, all must link my name with
obloquy, even she."

"Would that I understood you, said
Edward gravely, "if I have wronged you,
Heaven is my witness, the sull'eii.ig 1

have experienced in suspecting you has
been sufficient to expiate the offence.
But whither are )ou going, Fi;z-Ro- y ?"

"To Major Lee, if you will direct
inc."

"In British uniform ? your life will be

endangered. You know how the army
regards you."

"I am not to accompany Lieutenant
Courtney, th n?" he proudly replied,
"hut it matters not. Afier dwelling so
Ions among enemies, I need not fear to

encounter those who ought to be my
friends. Farewell, Lieutenant Courtney;
when next we meet, you will have leaint
to be more just. '

"You shall not go thus, Charles," Ei'
ward cried hastily dismounting, and seiz-

ing his arm, "I m.tst, I will believe you
innocent in defiance of all."

"And your sister !" exclaimed Fitz
Roy grasping his hand, and looking into
his face with an expression of intense
and concentrated feeling, "is she well
unmarried ?"

"Both," was the re,ily, "and excuses,
if she docs not justify you.

"Where is Emma? I must sec her
instantly," cried Cupt. Courtney a few

hours after the above related adventure
as he entered his grandmother's chamber
His sister instantly appeared. "Do not
turn pale. I liavo joyful news. Now
tell ine of whom you thought when your
color changed so, and ho passed his
arm affectionately around her waist, and
drew her to a sofa.

"Of Lewis," she said fauUeringly
"Of Lewis, only?"

FRIDAY, JULY 9, UJil.
. . I I .11. 4ijuwaru, wnat can you mean : vou

said."
"I had joyful news. He lias returned

ennobled by his desertion, and with a halo
of fame around him, he had else never
known. His name will now stand high
on history's page, when yours and mine,
Emma, are forgotton. Fitz-Ro- y should
he a hero of romance. lie risked his
reputation, and his all to save the life of
a gallant anil unfortunate foe, M.ij. Andre,
without compromising his country s dig
uity. The plan was suggested by Wash'
ington. Lee proposed its execution to
Fitz-Ro- y, as the only one in his regiment
rapablc of such a noble effort, a coinpli
ment to your brother, Emma. The ob
ject was to arrest the traitor Arnold, and
llius free Andre. Fitz-Ro- y had prepared
every thing to ensure his success, and a
parly headed by Lee, (I ought to have
been one) waited by his order on the
Hudson, to receive the renegade. An
unforeseen event ruined all ; Arnold's
legion, of which Charles was a member,
was removed suddenly to one of the (leets
of transports, and he was condemned to
linger among his enemies until on the
conjunction of the British army at Peters-
burg he effected his escape. Imagine his
feelings, Emma. His scheme defeated
in the moment of fulfilment Andre exe
cuted a shade of infamy dark and deep
on his name tortured with all a doubling
lover's wild imaginings he returns
mens his friend, who coldly accuses him
of treaeherv learns that she in whom
his holies of happiness were garnered up,
believes" Edward Paused.

"You did not say I believed him gui-
lty," she invol.iniarily exclaimed in the
eagerness and absorption of her interest.
His arch look recalled her consciousness,
and she hid her blushing face on his
bosom.

"You have risked much, endured much,
Fitz-Roy- ," said Lee, on that same cic-nin- g

as the young sergeant recounted his
adventures, "but after all," he added
archly, "you will not regret the past,
when I tell you there was one, who when
the cloud rested most darkly on your
name still thnu,rhi you true. SI e even,
saucy gill ! implicated me in your crime.
I have been accused, and not perhaps,
without reason, of being wanting in ad-

miration of the fair sex. But I must al-

low them one virtue, ami that is constan-
cy, or else make an exception in hei
favor. Let woman once confide, and ii

seems you cannot shake her trust. Your
father was my friend, you are no com mon
man, Fitz-Ro- yet I must say, if you
succeed in winning Emm: Courtney,
you will never have reason to regret, ihat
you once counterfeited the part of a De-

serter."

From the New Orleans J'ieyunc.

I'urlr I lie' I'onr.
Of all the tarnation creatures that ever

came into this world just for a plague, our
Uncle llvc's pony was a lectio o the i!

Such a haw linn in' as Jim
Corkius' boys used to set up, when Un- -

le Ike tried to turn him around the cor-e- r,

so as to get him down the line, was

caution to ser.:uch owls. Old Maine
Inikins saiil it put her in mind of one

stcr Spangler that she's hern tell on,
that had his boss's tail tore lit" smack
out on account of his bein' too obstropcr- -

Ions ; but Uncle Ike alwu-- - re.ioned thai
lis boss couldn't be cured widioet it wos
Iriv in.' Uncle Ike never could, some

how or nothcr, git fairly mounted but the
sarpenl would back right agin the fence,
md rare up like a haystack. " j on

darned everlastin critter," says uncle Ike,
'why on aiilh can't you go ahead jist as

to :iin that ere fei

And then uncle Ike would gitoffand give
dm a pootv considerable smart'hidin,

but he wouldn't dasi to git on him ngin,
cos h :l r.m w hen he got licked foruboui
half a day, jist like a mad hull after a

trea!; ol lightnin , and unclu Ike was a

leetle afeard. at sich limes, of gitlin' his
head works knocked all to squash. And

he was just as ugly a sin in harness,
and uncle Ike said if he warn't a family
boss, a kind o' air loom, he ud a got rid
o linn lonir niro, cos there warrent no
doin notion with him no how. So there
warnt but one fellow down about our
parts that could come it over the pony,
and that fellow was Joe Beadle, he that
used to court Jane Wiggins, and he could
manage that critter just as easy as whi-li- n.

Wal. it come out one ni'ihl that
there was to be a dance at the Town
Hall, anil Betsy Johnson, Joaiiey Rogers,
Kesiali Taylor, and a hull bilin o gal

allowed that they had determined logo.
So they raked and scraped about to gil

fellers, and Keziah pitched upon Joe, cos
she wanted to rile Jane Wiggins, for tel-li- n

ant Susen that she (Keziah) had to

borrow a pair of slockins to go to George
Riley s weddm. Wal, Joe agreed to

hitch on, cos he sorter kalkilaied that

Jane would git that town feller, Dick

Wilison, that sot in the Deacon's pew
the Sunday afore, to go along o' her, and
he wanted to know for sartin sure. So
there was allfircd prime sleighiii, and
Joe went down to Keziah, and tackled
up their spankin' Bill, and got in and set
off. Dick stood out for the pony, and
Jane jingled in with him, though undo
was dreadful onwilhn, but it was two
agin one ; he at last gin in, howsomdever
he told 'em aforehand, that he shouldn't
a mite wonder if they both cum hum mis
sin. So ihey rigged out and put off poo- -

ty darned fierce sliekritc past Bets Jtdm
son's team, and beat Joe Beadle nil to
noihin. Lor! Golly! didn't Jane puss
up and look ns large as all outdoors when
they past Keziah, and didn't Keziah look
rite strate ahead, jist as though there
wa'nt noihin happind. They went on at
a pooty smart jog, till they cum up to
Squire Gay s mills and there was an old
burnt trunk, that laid kind o' slamindicu- -

lar along the road. At sight o' that, the
pony sheered and hauled street up
"Hollo you varmint, git up !" says Dick

"darn ye if ye clout I'll wallop ye !"
and he did wallop him, first right hand,
then left, then both hands, tilt he got rcg
larly tuckered out, and all of a stream o'
sweat, and then Jane she tuck up the
whip and laid it on the critter like
I'hanksgivin into piiukin pies ; jist then
along cuius Bets and all hands, and sich
a time as they had was a warnin to stran
gers. Joe Beadle undertook to cut
around Dick's team handsum, but the old
criuer sheered off, upsot the slay, and out
went Joe and Keziah chewollup into the
now bank. Dels Johnson a sleigh got

into the same rut, and they went heels
over head along side. The pony started
to run off, knocked over Dick Wilison,
and tore one leg of his trowserloons clear
off, cotched the slay up agin a pile o'
plank knocked it into a cocked hat, and
tore for hum like all naiur. As for Dick
hi; heard one of the boys hint that his
trowserloons were made for some man
with one leg, so he picked himself up
and scattered artcr the pony. Keziah's
bonnet got smashed into a pickter o' mis-

ery ; and she lost one shoe into the bar-

gain, but at last they all got stowed away
'gin, and Jane got into Bets Johnson's
day, and off they went to the ball ; but
the hull story had ot there afore 'em,
ind when they got in there was ,t general
siucUerin, till ny mo, one long nose leller
at the top of the hall, Imwhawcd rite out,
and then so on one arter another rhock
down the room. I vow but didn't we
have a prime time that niidil'; thecals
warnt none o' the ujljesl, and jist before;

irakin up lime, the fellers pot the fiddler
trunk, and put out all the lights, and sich

a scratc.hin for bonnets, and cloaks, and
sich a huifirin and kissin, and screnmin.
and nillin hum thro' the snow banks.
warnt no laiighin matters for hyenas.
Jane Wigins never after trusted the po-

ny without Joe Beadle, ami the gals gin-erall- y

allowed that they'd not had half
the sport only for that saipcni Uncle
Ike's pony.

from tlie iiiili'igii Kcgislcr.

Iono:ilJ oil n Mmall 4r:ite.

A subscriber yesterday sent us a re-

quest to discontinue his paper, assigning
as a reason, that the times were so hard

I V
it became necessary to lop on c.pcucw.
S.i far as our experience trues, it cslab- -

hes the position that the very fir.it cx- -
, i .. i. ...

iicnsc a man reireiienes, wueii nu

into an economical fit, is the subscription
to his newspaper. "Newspapers are
thin"s," argues he, "which can be dis- -

icnsod with, and cost money that might
be saved." Agreed : so may the school
ing of our children so, indeed may nine- -

teuths of llic nrtieles necessary to our
comfort and support. Any man may get
rich who will live on bread and water anil
clothe himself in rags. But who would
live like a biulc, for the mere pleasure ol

saving money, which he cannot carry
hence with him ? There are few such-l- ive

or ten in three million and how
wretched arc they ? Must men, sensible

they must die, are disposed to enjoy a

little of the fruits of their own labor ; and

nothing is perhaps moie necessary to the

enjoyment of society, or to self-satisfa-c

tion in retirement, than a wcn-iniorm-

and virtuous mind. It gives a zest to all

things in prosperity, anil is the best

source in adversity.
Newspapers are the best possiblo chan-

nels for obtaining an acquaintance with

the affairs of the world, and to implant
desires in the hears of youth for maturi-

ty. In truth, they are the great engine
liial moves the moral and political woild.

and not only aid in e stablishing the char-

acter, but in preserving the liberties of the

people. Viewed in this light, and it is

not too strong a one, vc would ask are

there not an hundred items of expendi-

ture, which a person ought to cut off.

rather than deprive himself of tho solid

benefit derived from a good newspaper?

NUMBER 7.

A nclorl Courteous, ,
OR IF NOT COURTEOUS WHY ".TIT FOR TAT."

The following amusing incident occur-
red on board one of the Hudson river
steamborts a few days since as we havo
discovered in looking through our Albany
Microscope. At the supper table sat a
little lump of affectation, in form very
like a female a fashionable. Opposite
her sat a young gentleman, rather queer
looking though very polite withal, who,
desirous of making the most of time, as
most do at the supper table on board of --

steamboats, made use of the knife by his
own plate in helping himself to butter,
unconsioiis 4hat he had committed n lien-ton- s

offence. Her indignant flirtntionship
immediately cried out, "Waiitih ! Wat
tab ' take away this butter, this rud man
has hail his knife in it." She was obey-
ed. In the course of a few moments our
hero very politely offered her ladyship
some dried beef, which she being exceed-
ingly fond of, could not refuse to take
though it was passed to her by such a
brute. She reached out her pretty Jin-ger- s,

took some of the luxury, and placed
it on her own plate. Waiter !" cried
out the hero at the top of his voice, "take
away the smoked beef; this i tide woman
lias had her fingers in it." (Bout. I)em.

U'hy Woman was taken from the
Iiibs. Matthew Henry says; Woman
was made of a rib out of the side of
Adam ; not made out of his head, to top
him not out of his feel, to be trampled
upon by him but out of his side, to be
equal with him; under his arm, to be
protected; and near to. his heart, to be
beloved.

A Xew Treasury Teat: Nathan Ser
geant, late a federal whig editor, has re-

ceived the appointment of Inspector of
in Honda. I his is entirely n

new office, the duties of which, it is sug
gested, w ill be to watch the trees to seo
that they grow straight.

Woman's Love. An" Irishman was
ately Imprisoned in New Orleans. His

wife was permitted to visit his window.
She took her two children and with them
remained in the same position till her hus
band's release. She was advised by
some, who felt her grief, to go home,
when she replied that she "had no home
if he. coiil.l not come to it." Her remark
comprises volumes, and evinces tvoman's
deep and ardent devotion, to the man she
loves. What more feeling and beautiful
reply could have been framed than tho
one, she "had no home if he could not
come to it."

Singing Sr.hool. A Texas Editor
states ihat the musquctoes have establish-
ed a singing school in his bed-roo-

The grographical knowledge of the
English editors is proverbial. Bell's Life
in London states that Gen. Harrison died
at the national mansion in lioiton! Say
no more about the map of the World used
by the Chinese.

How many young ladies arc there
who would be mortified to the last degrrc
if a frill or a collar, or other parts of their
dress w ere displaced, but w ho, on being
detected in ignorance even in the history
of their own country, would own it with-

out a blush ?

A Hibernian was once taken to prison
for Meaning a gum On hearing that a
man, who had stolen a goose, hud got re-

leased because he produced a witness who
swore that he possessed the bird when it.

u a.s a gosling, Pat tried to get a f llov to
swear that he had the gun ever since it

was a pistol ! Pennant.

Why is the Baltimore Patriot of laic
always one day later in reaching our table
than the other Baltimore papers ? Wc
feel the absence of the Patriot nearly as
much as wc would the loss of our scis-

sors. St. Louis Republican.
Any one who reads our neighbor's pa-

per will be satisfied that the Patriot and
his scissors are very intimate acquaintan-

ces although Scissors ctca his llaltimore
friend twenty times a day. Pennant.

Bots in Horses. A dose of Molasses,

is said, on the authority of experiment,
to be effectual.

Politeness on all Occasions. l a

wedding recently which look place at tho

altar, wlien the' officiating priest put to

the lady the home question, "Wilt thou

lake this man to be thy wedded husband ?"
she dropped the prettiest courtesy, anil

with a modesty which lent her beauty art

additional grace, replied, "If you plcasf,

sir Charming simplicity.

Contemptible.--T- o see a weak man

take ndvan ago of his weakness to be in-

solent. ' ,'


